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Friday, June Eve

Left Langley for Clyro for the last time. To-day is Minna Ven-
ables* birthday and I went back to Clyro on purpose to celebrate it.
Flags were flying at Clyro School and children were swarming in
and out like bees. Over the school gate the schoolmaster and mis-
tress had made a pretty triumphal arch of greenery and flowers with
'Long Live Miss Venables'. As we dashed up to the Vicarage door
the bells pealed out. They had been ringing since early morning and
die ringers had dined at the Vicarage. The blacksmiths also had been
firing anvil cannons since 5.30 a.m.

The children had their tea on the lawn between 5 and 6 o'clock
and then went to play on the Lower Bron. It seemed as if the night
would never get dark and we could not begin the fireworks till
nearly ten. They were the first fireworks ever seen in Clyro and the
village and the Bron were swarming with people.

Saturday, June Day

I went up to the Wern below Gwernfydden this afternoon to see
if the bog beans were yet in flower. I found a few here and there
standing with their feet in the water and with their delicate lace-like
flowers shining like stars about the swamp. I think it is one of the
loveb'est flowers that grows, the exquisite fret and filigree work of
the white lace blossom surrounded by the cluster of bright pink
buds.

Monday, 3 June

At 1.30 the omnibus and my Father drove up to the door. He
went out fishing at Cabalva immediately.

Tuesday, 4 June

The news of my leaving Clyro is spreading through the village.
These people will break my heart with their afFectionate lamenta-
tions.

Friday, 7 June

Dined at Llan Thomas. A family party. Major Thomas showed
me his stereoscopic slides 'The Diversions of Satan* which he bought
in India, They were made for an Indian Prince, but were not
pronounced enough to suit his taste.